CHAPTER II

SIR  SAMUEL   HOOD  AND THE  ALLIGATOR   HUNT

As soon as the Volage was refitted, and her crew re-
freshed, after our voyage from England of four months
and a half, we sailed from Bombay to the southward
along the western coast of India; and having rounded
Ceylon, at the extreme south-western corner of which,
Point de Galle, where we merely touched to land the
governor's despatches, we hauled up to the northward,
and, after twelve days' passage, sailed into the beautiful
harbour of Trincomalee.1 There, to my great joy, we
found the commander-in-chief, Sir Samuel Hood; who,
to my still greater joy, communicated that a vacancy
had been kept open for me in his flag-ship, the Illus-
trious. In a few minutes my traps were packed up,
my commission made out, and I had the honour and
the happiness of hailing myself a professional follower
of one of the first officers in His Majesty's service. It
is true, I was only fifth lieutenant of the ship, and not
even fifth on the Admiral's list for promotion; for I
came after a number of old officers who had served
under Sir Samuel for many long years of patient, or
rather impatient expectation. But my first and grand
purpose was attained, viz. that of getting fairly into the
line of promotion; and for a time I did not fret much, or
consider myself the most ill-used man in the service,
merely because my chance of advancement was very
small, and remote.

In capstans, and other machines, there is a mechanical
device with which every person is acquainted, termed
a pawl or catch, by which the work gained by the effort
last made shall be secured, and the machine prevented
. 88, note 2.]
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